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€ovent Garden Cheatre. 


THERE was no performance at this Theatre, last night. 


Drurp Zane Cheatre. 

Mr. Hawes gave us an Oratorio, or rather a Concert, last night, 
admirably adapted to please the public taste ; there being mere mo- 
dern and profane, than antient and sacred music, in the Selection.— 
Madame Camporese sang an aria of Paccini ‘ Caro adorato,’ but whe- 
ther it was the fault of the composer, or the singer, we know not, but 
certainly we did not admire it; she afterwards gave Mozart’s lovely 
aria ‘ Batti, Batti,’ and her share of the duet ‘ Sull’ aria,’ by the same 
composer with delightful effect; we know no singer, indeed, who does 
Mozart’s music greater justice. Mademoiselle Blasis gave Rossini's 
aria ‘ Di Piacer,’ from La Gazza Ladra, in the most brilliant man- 
ner ; every note seemed sparkling and joyous ;—we never recollect to 
have heard it sung with more effect. Miss Betts sang perfectly in tune, 
and both in ‘ Silent at last,’ and ‘ O! hie thee home,’ entitled herself 
to the highest praise. Miss Love's mellifluous voice was heard to 
great advantage in ‘ Tears such as tender fathers shed,’ and in ‘The 
Light Guitar.” Braham fully sustained his high reputation, by the 
power and science he displayed in Bishop's scena of ‘ The Battle of 
the Angels,’ a Greck War Song, and his own ‘Death of Nelson.”’— 
Miss Byfeld, Mrs. Evans, Miss Lloyd, Horncastle. and Mr. Atkins, 
also added to the effect of the performance by an efficient exertion 
of their talents. Mr. Ribas played a Fantasia on the flute, and Mr. 
Schmidt, grand variations on the trombone, with admirable skill.— 
Master Artot again delighted and astonished us by his execution on the 
violin ; he played the singing passages with immense expression. The 
applause throughout was great, and on the whole, the Oratorio was 
the best of the season.— The honse was quite fell. 

Microcosm, Regent Street.—London, just now, abounds with ex- 
hibitions, to fill up the Jeisure of the listless, or to satisfy the curio- 
sity of the sight hunter: to such persons, and indeed, to every ingui- 
sitive mind, we wonld recommend a view of this interesting exhibition. 
The Microscopic objects irclude a variety of living insects and animal- 
cule in water, some of them magnified 500,000 times; and there isa 
Diamond Beetle which would shame the ecrin of an empress, by its 
variety of costly gems, and the symetrical beanty of their arrangement. 
Not the least amusing part of the exhibition, is the camera obscora, 
or, tableau vivant of Regent Street. It is on a large scale, the human 
figures being about three inches in height, and one can easily discern 
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ones acquaintance as they pass, the foreshortening of the vehicles, as 
they turn into Piccadilly, might form an excellent study for an artist. 
Whilst we were there the Horse Guards passed to their Barracks, and 
with their glittering accoutrements and the flashing of their swords, 
formed a striking feature in the picture. As the Microscopic Objects, 
are shewn by artificial light, they are not affected by the weather. 

The Covent Garden Theatrical Fund Dinner, takes place to-morrow, 
the Duke of Clarence in the chair. The Stewards have provided a 
phalanx of musical talent ; besides all the vocalists of the Theatre.— 
Mathews, Morgan (the celebrated Irish singer), &c. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epirtor, I address you frum the Cigar Divan, King-street, Covent 
Garden, having just popt in to luxurate on a capital wp of Coffee, and a true 
Havannah—beg pardon, hope I don't intrude—but will you excuse me—I have 
to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the 
fashionabie world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day crowded— 
charming illusion—the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing—Edinburgh on 
fire—wander through Rome, Switzerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a 
peep at the Sultana, and theSeraglio at Constanotinopte—will change shortly. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various departments of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tue Roya Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—view ‘| he 
British Diorama, The Deseent from the Cross, the unrivalled Exhibition of 16 
Pictures, cut with scissars, (indescribably beautiful and curious) and the largest 
Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Beker Street—inspeet the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musicai Lady, Juvenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order of Napoleon, Birds, &c. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between | and 4 o’clock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean tne Naturals called 
Fops,but the Microscopie Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. In the evening, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre to see 
The Invincibles, with The Sublime and Beautiful- always put me in a good 
humour—I am never tired of hearing Wood's ‘ Fairest Flower,’ and Miss 
Hughes’s ‘ Hunter’s Signal Horn’—beautifully sung—nightly encored. 

Oo Friday, I shall !ook in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Func 
Glass-werking Fxrhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, 1 
drop in to examine Diss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

In the evening, went to Drnry—saw Plarche’s successful !'rama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautifal song, * Rise gentle Moon’— 
most enthusiactically encored—elegant cemposition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular. as ‘ The Light Guitar.° 

On Saturday—All my country cousins, with Mrs, Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that long-established Magazine of Noveltics, Tne Western Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy—I always pop in at the private door, 14, Burlington Areade. 

Now having given you my week’s perambulations, I'll kill an hour over one 
or two of eight Morning and Evening Papers at this aforesaid Divan, King 
Street—skim the Magazines, take a peep at a Chess match going on, whiff ano- 
ther Cigar, and then for the play—* the play’s the thing”—but I intrude— 
beg pardon Your’s, PAUL PY. 

P.S. Heard the divine Vestris sing her new Song in Giovanni, ‘ The Banners 
of Blue’—beautiful, reminded me of Catalani’s best days— the audience call’d for 
it a third time—great honor—received three distinct rounds of applause—her 
Portzait is annexed to the Music. 


Priated and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Stranc. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 

















Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, (6th time) a new Operatic Entertainment, called 


Home, sweet Home! 
Or, The Ranz des Vaches. 


The Opertine, and Music, (with the exception of the National Airs) 
composed by Mr BISHOP. 


Captain la Roche, Mr FAWCETT, 
Colonel Henry la Roche, (his Son) Mr WARDE, 
Edward Malaise, Mr WOOD, 
Chevalier Charles Valcour......... Mr WRENCH, 
Natz, Mr KEELEY, 
Officer, Mr HENRY, Corporal, Mr IRWIN, 
Bronze, Mr MEADOWS. 
Madame Germance, Madame VESTRIS, ° 
Florine, Miss FORDE, Lisette, Miss GOWARD, 
Peasant Girl, Mrs NEWCOMBE. 











After which, the Farce of 


The £100 Note. 


Montmorency, MrWRENCH, Janus, Mr BARTLEY, 
Billy Black, Mr KEELEY, 
Morgan, Mr BLANCHARD, Bilker, Mr EVANS, 
O’Shocknessy, Mr POWER, Paperfund, MrTurnour. 
Lady Pedigree, Mrs DAVENPORT, 


Miss Arlington, Madame VESTRIS, who will sing 
‘ The Banner of Blue,’ and The Bavarian Broom Girl's Song. 
Mrs Arlington, Mrs NEWCOMBE, 

Nurse, MrsWESTON, Chambermaid, MrsWILSON. 


To eonclade with the Fenn. of 


Honest Thieves. 





Col. Careless, Mr DIDDEAR, Captain Manley, Mr HORREBOW, 


Mr Storey, Mr IRWIN, Justice Day, Mr EVANS, 


Abel Day. .......Mr KEELEY, Obadiah......... Mr J. REEVE, 
Teagne, Mr POWER, Coachman, Mr GRANT. 
Ruth... ... Miss NELSON, Mrs Day....«- Mrs DAVENPORT, 


Arahella, Miss FORDE, 


To-morrow, A Performance of ‘Sacred Music. — 











Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Farce of 


Charles the XIIth. 


Charles XIIth, King of Sweden, Mr W. FARREN, 
Gustavus de Mervell, Mr J. VINING, 
Gen. Duckert, Mr FENTON Col. Reichel, Mr LEE, 
Adam Brock, Mr LISTON, 

Major Vanberg, (as Firmann)......Mr COOPER, 
Triptolemus Muddlewerk, Mr HARLEY, 
Ulrica, (Daughter of Major Vanberg) MissE. TREE, 
Eudiga, (Daughter of Adam Brock) Miss LOVE, 
Who will sing ‘ Rise gentle Moon,’ composed by John Barnett, 
After which, the Farce of 


DEAF AS A POST. 


Old Walton, Mr GATTIE, 
Captain Templeton.............. Mr COOPER, 
Tristram Sappy, Mr LISTON, 
Amy Templeton, Miss PINCOTT, 
Sophy Walton, Miss CURTIS, Sally, Mrs ORGER, 
Mrs Plumpley, Mrs C. JONES. 


After which, (14th time) a new Ballet, called 


Little Goody Two Shoes. 


Margery, and Little Goody ‘I'wo Shoes¢...... Miss ROSA BYRNE, 
Dancers, Misses ANGELICA, RYAL, and BASEKE, 
Characters and Villnge Girls, Mess. Howell, Wieland, Chikini, Fenton, 
Bartlett, Misses Macdonald, Ballin, Chikisi, Vallaney. 


To conclude, (4th time) a new Farce, called 


My Wife! What Wife? 


Capt. Hector Tempest, (of the Royal Navy) Mr W. FARREN, 








Captain Hector Tempest, (of the Light Dragoons),..... Mr JONES, 


Simon Pym, Mr HARLEY, 

Staunch, Mr BROWNE, Thomas, Mr YARNOLD, 

Blont...... Mr W. BENNETT, _ Allsauce.........Mn,SALTER, 
! James, Mr HONNER, 
Jeweller, MrC. JONES, Tailor, Mr BARNES. 
Lady Longpurse......Mrs C. JONES, Lovisa...... Miss CURTIS, 
Housekeeper, Mrs KENDALL, 
Norse, Mrs WEBSTER, Milliner, Miss WESTON. 


To-morrow, no Performance. 











a ee 


ors 


